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ERDAN T myrtle's branchy pride 
Shall my biting falchion wreathe : 
Soon ſhall grace each manly fide, 
Tubes that ſpeak, and points that breathe. 


Thus, Harmodius, ſhone thy blade ! | 

Thus, Ariſtogiton, thine! 

Whoſe, when BRTTaIN ſighs for aid, 
Whoſe ſhall now delay to ſhine ? 


Deareſt youths, in iſlands bleſt, 
Not, like recreant idlers, dead; 
You with fleet Pelides reſt, 


And with godlike Diomed. 


Verdant myrtle's branchy pride 
Shall my thirſty blade entwine: | hes 8 WL, 
Such, Harmedius, deck'd thy ſide! 45 


Such, Ariſtogiton, thine ! 155 


They the baſe Hipparchus ſlew, : 
At the feaſt for Pallas crown'd ; | tb 2 
Gods ! how ſwift their poniards flew ! 4 
How the monſter ting'd the ground ! 


E's } 


Then, in Athens, all was Peace, 
Equal Laws and Liberty : 
Nurſe of Arts, and eye of Greece / 
People valiant, firm, and free 


Not leſs glorious was thy deed, 
Wentworth, fix'd in Virtue's cauſe ; 
Nor leſs brilliant be thy meed, 
Lenox, friend to Equal Laws ! 


High in Freedom's temple rais' d, 
See Fitz- Maurice beaming ſtand, 
For collected Virtnes prais d, 
Wiſdom's voice, and Valour's hand! 


Ne'er ſhall Fate their eyelids cloſe; 
They, in blooming regions bleſt, 
With Harmodiut ſhall repoſe, 

With Ariſtagiton reſt, 


Nobleſt Chiefs, a Hero's crown 
Loet the Atbhenian patriots claim: 

You leſs fiercely won renown ; 

You aſſum'd a milder name. 


They through blood for glory ſtrove, = 
You more bliſsful tidings bring; 
They to death a Tyrant drove, 
You to fame reſtor d a KING. 


Riſe, BRITANNIA, dauntleſs riſe 1 - 

Cheer d with triple Harmony, 

Monarch good, and Nobles wiſe, 
People valiant, firm, and FREE! 
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